





T he T rage die of Richard D. of 

' Captaincjcondud diem into Tttthili fo\ds. 

C 'U What WCQ flg i s th i* vo to the Prince your Sonne? 

What good is this for England and bimfclfe? 
JXjrthifm. liafe/eareftllljand dclpairing Henry, 

C tf How had thou wronged both, thy lelfe and vs? 
V/r K, 1 < '* Hnpt .ft ay Joih pa r e tlrefe- Arrides. ; ; r..;, 

Chf. Nor I : Coine.cofen lets go tell the Queene. 
T\ortbum, Be thop a praic vnco the houfe ofYorke, 

And die in bands for this vnkiiigly deed. £ x j ti 

Chf. In dreadful! \yarre m-ill chop be ouerepme, 
Orhue in peace abando.rid and delpijdc. Sxk 

^xet. 1 hey feckc reuengC 3 &therforc willnot yeeld mv L 
Ah Exceterl :< jj ’ 

VVar.Why /hopltfyqu Ugh my Lord^ 
i '' M £’ Notfor^niydelfe. Lord V&tf/wieki, but my Sonne, 
Whom I vnuaturaJly-^allidisinhcrne. . 

but be it as .it may ; J hee're int-aile^ther Crpwne 
1 o theeaqdto thine heires,condidpo'ally, 

I h a t ii e e ro t ljotK : a ke thine o a t h , t o<*ea fet h p fe eiuill broiles, 
And whilft I'huejtodionour me as thy'King 3c,Soueraigoe. 
Tor. That oath f yviliingly takpand will performe. 

Long hue Kjng tffijryi B.hntagenet embrace him. 
Aw^.And longliuetbou and all thy for ward fonnes. 

^ or. Now Yorkcmd Laftfrtfter'&'cc reconcildc.^ 

Exet. Accurli be he that fcckcs to make tbera foes, 
Souud Trumpets. 

J or. My Lord lie take my ieauejor ile to Wakefield 
io my cafteH. Exit Torke,ami his lonncs 

War, And lie keep e London with my Souldicrs. Exit. 

Norf. And lie to Norfolkc with my followers. Exit, 
rollout . And 1 to feafrom whence Icame. Exit. 


Exet 


' m . ivaiivtll 1 VAUivt * 

Enter the Queene and the Prince* 

JVly Lordjhecrc conies the QaecnCjlle ftealcaway. 
King. And fo will I. f 
Queene. ftaie,orelfe IfoUowthce. 

-Ewg. Be patient gentle Queene, and then Ileftaie. 
-Qwf^.What patience can there be? ah timerous man, 
Thou haft vndoone thy felfe^hy fonne^and me, 



Andgiuen ouer rightes vnto the houfe of York?* 

Arc thou a King, and wilt be forft to yeelde? 

Had I been thertyhe Souldiers ftiould haue toft 
Me on their Launccs poyntes,before I would haue 
Graunted to their willes. The Duke is made 
Protcftor of the Land 2 Stern cEmlconbridge 
Commaundes the narrow Seas. And thinkft thou then 
To flee pe fecure? I heerc diuorcc mee Henry 
From thy bed, vntill that Aft of Parlement 
Be recalde, wherein thou yeeldeft to the houfe ofTorkg. 
TheNorthen Lordes that haue forfworne thy colours. 

Will follow mine,if once they fee them Ipred, 

And fpread they fhalhvnto thy deepc dfifgrace. 

Come Sonne,Ietsaway,and leauc themheere alone. 

King. Stay gentle Margaret , and heare me fpeakc. 

Queen. Thou haft fpokc too much already, therfore be ftill. 
King. Gentle fonne Edward 3 wilt thou ltay with me? 

Quce. btobemurdredby his enemies. Exit • 

Trin. When I rcturne with viftorie From the fielder 
lie fee your Grace : till then, Ile follow hen / Exit „ 
King. Poore Queene, her loue to me,& to the Prince her 
Makes her in furie thus forget her felfe. 

Reuengcd may (be be on that accurfedDuke* 

Come cofen o (Exeter, flay thou hecre, < 

ForC/^r^/and thofe Northen Lordes be gone 
1 feare towardes Walyfieldc, to difturbe the Duke. 

Enter Edwardian d T{ichard>and ontague . 

TAv.Brother,and cofen Montague, giueme lcaue to fpeake# 
^cfo.Nay, I can better play the Orator. 

Mont. But I haue reafons ftrong and forccable. 

Enter the Duke ofY or\e. 

2V.How now fonnesPwhat at a iarre amongft your felues? 

No father, but a fweete contention, about that which, 
concernes your felfe and vs;The €rowne of England father. 

A j 1 ^ rovvne boy Why Henries yet aliue, 

And I haue fworne that he fhal raigne in quiet till his death. 

B. Edw. 
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